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>p style="border: 0px; outline: 0px; font-size: 15.12px; font-family: 'Lucida Grande', 'Lucida Sans Unicode', 'GNU Unifont', Verdana, Helvetica, sans-serif; vertical-align: baseline; list-style: none; margin: 1.286em auto; padding: 0px; line-height: 1.5; color: #2a2a2a;"Thomas turned awkwardly to look at the floor. "No, I know. I..." He felt like a bucket of cold water at been thrown over him, sobering him up. I knew he should never have let Jimmy convince him to talk about all this, it was always going to bring back memories of that night.p  
>p style="border: 0px; outline: 0px; font-size: 15.12px; font-family: 'Lucida Grande', 'Lucida Sans Unicode', 'GNU Unifont', Verdana, Helvetica, sans-serif; vertical-align: baseline; list-style: none; margin: 1.286em auto; padding: 0px; line-height: 1.5; color: #2a2a2a;""Not yet, anyway." Jimmy said. Thomas looked at Jimmy, who was confidently looking back. "I've had a lot of time to think about, Thomas. It took me ages to work it all out, then it took me even longer to admit to myself what I'd worked out was true." He paused, took a deep breath then stood up rather unsteadily. He firmly grasped his chair in both hands them moved to right up next to Thomas. Jimmy say back down with a clunk. They were sat so close together that their thighs touched. "What I'm trying to say is, the Duke made me jealous, him talking about you. Just thinking that you could of possibly loved someone before me, loved someone one more than me."p  
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>p style="border: 0px; outline: 0px; font-size: 15.12px; font-family: 'Lucida Grande', 'Lucida Sans Unicode', 'GNU Unifont', Verdana, Helvetica, sans-serif; vertical-align: baseline; list-style: none; margin: 1.286em auto; padding: 0px; line-height: 1.5; color: #2a2a2a;""I'm sure." He tentatively touched his lips to Thomas's. Thomas didn't respond at first, he was frozen with worry. But slowly as Jimmy started to kiss him more passionately, more forcefully he kissed him back. Tasting the cheap liquor on Jimmy soft lips, he started to take control of the kiss. Jimmy didn't hesitate, he let Thomas take control, allowed him to explore his mouth with his tongue. Jimmy's hand was still on Thomas's thigh, grasping hard, almost painfully but Thomas didn't mind.p  
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>p style="border: 0px; outline: 0px; font-size: 15.12px; font-family: 'Lucida Grande', 'Lucida Sans Unicode', 'GNU Unifont', Verdana, Helvetica, sans-serif; vertical-align: baseline; list-style: none; margin: 1.286em auto; padding: 0px; line-height: 1.5; color: #2a2a2a;"Jimmy let his hand go, then wrapped his arms around Thomas's back, pulling his body flush against his. The fabric of Jimmy's stiff work shirt was rough against Thomas's bare arms as he tentatively wrapped his arms around Jimmy's back. "You can be a bit more forceful you know Thomas, I promise I'm not going to scream blue murder."p  
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>p style="border: 0px; outline: 0px; font-size: 15.12px; font-family: 'Lucida Grande', 'Lucida Sans Unicode', 'GNU Unifont', Verdana, Helvetica, sans-serif; vertical-align: baseline; list-style: none; margin: 1.286em auto; padding: 0px; line-height: 1.5; color: #2a2a2a;""That's because I know how to do everything else." He smirked, allowing Thomas to guide him to sit down on the small bed. Thomas sat beside him and, knowing it would only annoy Jimmy if he asked him if it was alright, he kissed him slowly, and ran his uninjured hand through Jimmy's blonde hair, still slightly slick with pomade. The both broke away for breath at the same time.p  
>p style="border: 0px; outline: 0px; font-size: 15.12px; font-family: 'Lucida Grande', 'Lucida Sans Unicode', 'GNU Unifont', Verdana, Helvetica, sans-serif; vertical-align: baseline; list-style: none; margin: 1.286em auto; padding: 0px; line-height: 1.5; color: #2a2a2a;"Jimmy took Thomas's partially – gloved hand in his own. "You know I've never seen it."p  
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>p style="border: 0px; outline: 0px; font-size: 15.12px; font-family: 'Lucida Grande', 'Lucida Sans Unicode', 'GNU Unifont', Verdana, Helvetica, sans-serif; vertical-align: baseline; list-style: none; margin: 1.286em auto; padding: 0px; line-height: 1.5; color: #2a2a2a;""I want to see every part of you Thomas." Carefully he undid one button of the glove, he looked into Thomas's eyes to ensure he wasn't going to tell him to stop, then undid the other two buttons. He slipped the glove off, it still held the shape of a hand quite well. Thomas's hand was pale, a circle of raw pink scar tissue on the back. The last two fingers were stiff and slightly swollen. Thomas flinched slightly as Jimmy ran his fingers lightly over the scar, then turned the hand over. The scar was the same size on the other side; it looked like a perfectly balanced marble in the palm of his hand. "You've never told me how you did it."p  
>p style="border: 0px; outline: 0px; font-size: 15.12px; font-family: 'Lucida Grande', 'Lucida Sans Unicode', 'GNU Unifont', Verdana, Helvetica, sans-serif; vertical-align: baseline; list-style: none; margin: 1.286em auto; padding: 0px; line-height: 1.5; color: #2a2a2a;""I've never told anyone how I did it," not even Mrs O'Brien, back when she was still a friend, he thought to himself.p  
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>p style="border: 0px; outline: 0px; font-size: 15.12px; font-family: 'Lucida Grande', 'Lucida Sans Unicode', 'GNU Unifont', Verdana, Helvetica, sans-serif; vertical-align: baseline; list-style: none; margin: 1.286em auto; padding: 0px; line-height: 1.5; color: #2a2a2a;""I..." But his protestations were cut short as Jimmy kissed him, more confidently than he had before. The kiss became loose and passionate, as Jimmy undid the buttons of Thomas's night shirt. Thomas mirrored the action undoing the buttons of Jimmy's stiff livery shirt. They broke away for a moment, Jimmy slipped off his shirt and allowed Thomas to slip his under shirt up over his head. Jimmy pushed Thomas's nightshirt off his shoulders, taking in the feel of the man's rough skin under his finger tips.p  
>p style="border: 0px; outline: 0px; font-size: 15.12px; font-family: 'Lucida Grande', 'Lucida Sans Unicode', 'GNU Unifont', Verdana, Helvetica, sans-serif; vertical-align: baseline; list-style: none; margin: 1.286em auto; padding: 0px; line-height: 1.5; color: #2a2a2a;"Jimmy stood up rather suddenly. Thomas was nervous for a moment that he'd decided it was all a bad idea, but the fear disappeared as quickly as it had appeared as he watched Jimmy take off his socks and unbutton his black trousers. He stepped out of trousers and stood for a moment in only his underwear. Thomas allowed the sight of Jimmy, to burn in his memory before standing up himself and slipping off his pyjama bottoms. He stood still for a moment, unsure what to do next.p  
>p style="border: 0px; outline: 0px; font-size: 15.12px; font-family: 'Lucida Grande', 'Lucida Sans Unicode', 'GNU Unifont', Verdana, Helvetica, sans-serif; vertical-align: baseline; list-style: none; margin: 1.286em auto; padding: 0px; line-height: 1.5; color: #2a2a2a;""You know this isn't the Royal Gallery?" Jimmy smiled. "You are allowed to touch the art works." Jimmy's jokey permission was all Thomas needed. He pulled Jimmy close to his, trailing his fingers up and down his back. Jimmy followed Thomas lead and more tentatively placed his hands on the man's back.p  
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>p style="border: 0px; outline: 0px; font-size: 15.12px; font-family: 'Lucida Grande', 'Lucida Sans Unicode', 'GNU Unifont', Verdana, Helvetica, sans-serif; vertical-align: baseline; list-style: none; margin: 1.286em auto; padding: 0px; line-height: 1.5; color: #2a2a2a;"Thomas could feel his own erection pressed, almost uncomfortably, into the top of Jimmy's thigh. He ran his hands down Jimmy's back. He reached the waistband of his underwear and slipped his thumbs in behind the fabric. Jimmy only kissed him harder in reply. Thomas pushed down on the fabric, allowing his thumbs to trail over Jimmy ass as he pushed down his pants. Jimmy pulled out if the kiss, breathing heavily, his lips plump and wet, his eyes wide and dark. "I want you to fuck me." He said pressing his cock into Thomas's hip.p  
>p style="border: 0px; outline: 0px; font-size: 15.12px; font-family: 'Lucida Grande', 'Lucida Sans Unicode', 'GNU Unifont', Verdana, Helvetica, sans-serif; vertical-align: baseline; list-style: none; margin: 1.286em auto; padding: 0px; line-height: 1.5; color: #2a2a2a;"Jimmy stepped out of his underwear and Thomas guided him back on to the bed; he took off his own underwear and with an odd sensation of de ja vu leant down over Jimmy on the bed, supporting his weight with his hands either side of Jimmy's head. Thomas pushed Jimmy's legs up, and knelt onto the bed. He leant forwards, kissing Jimmy hard, he felt Jimmy hard cock press into his stomach. Jimmy groaned into Thomas mouth as Thomas, growing in confidence, took Jimmy's cock in his uninjured hand. Slowly stroking, using the beads of pre-cum that were leaking for the tip as lubricant.p  
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>p style="border: 0px; outline: 0px; font-size: 15.12px; font-family: 'Lucida Grande', 'Lucida Sans Unicode', 'GNU Unifont', Verdana, Helvetica, sans-serif; vertical-align: baseline; list-style: none; margin: 1.286em auto; padding: 0px; line-height: 1.5; color: #2a2a2a;""You've never been so polite." Thomas smirked, pulling away from Jimmy who admitted a moan of frustration. "I've just got to find something to..." Thomas trailed off, got of the bed and searched through his the draw of his bedside table. He found a glass jar of petroleum jelly and unscrewed the lid. "You'll probably have to put you fingers in your mouth or something. I don't want you waking up the whole house." Thomas smirked.p  
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>p style="border: 0px; outline: 0px; font-size: 15.12px; font-family: 'Lucida Grande', 'Lucida Sans Unicode', 'GNU Unifont', Verdana, Helvetica, sans-serif; vertical-align: baseline; list-style: none; margin: 1.286em auto; padding: 0px; line-height: 1.5; color: #2a2a2a;""Trust me, I can't just go straight to it." Thomas slicked two fingers on his uninjured hand with jelly. "Bring you legs up." He said with authority, before kissing Jimmy hard. Jimmy kissed him back and pressed his hips up into Thomas's abdomen. "I can't promise it won't hurt to start with."p  
>p style="border: 0px; outline: 0px; font-size: 15.12px; font-family: 'Lucida Grande', 'Lucida Sans Unicode', 'GNU Unifont', Verdana, Helvetica, sans-serif; vertical-align: baseline; list-style: none; margin: 1.286em auto; padding: 0px; line-height: 1.5; color: #2a2a2a;""Just do it." Jimmy said through gritted teeth. His hands were clenched up in the bed sheets. Thomas pressed one slicked finger over Jimmy tight entrance. Jimmy retracted one hand from the sheets and used it to push Thomas's head down so he could kiss him more easily. Slowly, Thomas felt Jimmy relax enough for him to penetrate him with one finger, working it carefully up to the second knuckle before daring to press his second finger in to his lover.p  
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>p style="border: 0px; outline: 0px; font-size: 15.12px; font-family: 'Lucida Grande', 'Lucida Sans Unicode', 'GNU Unifont', Verdana, Helvetica, sans-serif; vertical-align: baseline; list-style: none; margin: 1.286em auto; padding: 0px; line-height: 1.5; color: #2a2a2a;"Thomas retracted his fingers and reached again into the jar; he leisurely applied a good amount of jelly onto his cock, he enjoyed how Jimmy watched him, entranced. "You okay?" Thomas asked. Jimmy only nodded his head, twisting both his hands back into the sheets.p  
>p style="border: 0px; outline: 0px; font-size: 15.12px; font-family: 'Lucida Grande', 'Lucida Sans Unicode', 'GNU Unifont', Verdana, Helvetica, sans-serif; vertical-align: baseline; list-style: none; margin: 1.286em auto; padding: 0px; line-height: 1.5; color: #2a2a2a;"Thomas pressed the swollen head of his cock against Jimmy's tight entrance. He used his injured hand to steady himself against the bed, with his other hand he gently stroked Jimmy's cock which made Jimmy relax just enough for Thomas to press the head of his cock into Jimmy. It felt so good to have Jimmy, in all his naked, golden glory squirming with pleasure beneath him. "I'm going to go deeper, just..."p  
>p style="border: 0px; outline: 0px; font-size: 15.12px; font-family: 'Lucida Grande', 'Lucida Sans Unicode', 'GNU Unifont', Verdana, Helvetica, sans-serif; vertical-align: baseline; list-style: none; margin: 1.286em auto; padding: 0px; line-height: 1.5; color: #2a2a2a;""I'll tell you if I want you to stop." Jimmy said quietly, nodding his head. Thomas pushed his hips forwards, he wanted to close his eyes to concentrate but at the same time he barely wanted to blink. He wanted to watch every expression of pleasure on Jimmy's face. Jimmy moaned, and untwisted one hand from the bed sheets. As Thomas thrust forwards, very slowly, Jimmy put his free hand to his mouth. Biting down on his fingers, trying to trap in moans of pain and which were quickly turning into moans of pleasure.p  
>p style="border: 0px; outline: 0px; font-size: 15.12px; font-family: 'Lucida Grande', 'Lucida Sans Unicode', 'GNU Unifont', Verdana, Helvetica, sans-serif; vertical-align: baseline; list-style: none; margin: 1.286em auto; padding: 0px; line-height: 1.5; color: #2a2a2a;"Thomas pulled back fractionally then thrust forwards again, it had never felt this good with anyone before. He slowly built up to a very gentle rhythm, thrusting about three quarters of his length into Jimmy before pulling out by an inch then thrusting in again. "Harder." Jimmy said, muffled by his fingers.p  
>p style="border: 0px; outline: 0px; font-size: 15.12px; font-family: 'Lucida Grande', 'Lucida Sans Unicode', 'GNU Unifont', Verdana, Helvetica, sans-serif; vertical-align: baseline; list-style: none; margin: 1.286em auto; padding: 0px; line-height: 1.5; color: #2a2a2a;"Thomas thrust deep into Jimmy, right to the base of his cock, Jimmy groaned audible even through his fingers as Thomas hit just the right spot. Thomas worked up a rhythm, stroking Jimmy's straining cock at the same speed. Slowly working up to a fast and harder pace; he thrust in, right to the hilt, before almost pulling out completely and thrusting forwards again. He could feel an unmistakable heat building up at the base of his cock and spreading through his body. "Jimmy I'm going to..."p  
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